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8i, The Tragedy of Othello 

Em. But now my Lord. 

Oth . It is the very error of the Moone, 

She comes more neere the earth then (he was wont. 

And makes men mad. . . 

Em. Cafsio my Lord has kil’d a young Venetian 

C3.\'d Roderigo. , 

Oth , Roderigo kild,and Cafsto kild? 

Em. No. Ctfs/Jwisnotkild. c 

Oth. Not Cafie kild ? theu murder's out of tune ; 

And fweet reuenge growes harfh. 

Def O falfly.falQy murdered. 

Em. Ahlas,what cry is that? 

Oth. That, what? j-.c 

Em. Out and alas,it-was my Ladies voyce, 

Helpe,hdpe,hohelpe,0 Lady fpeake agame, 

Sweet De[demom,0 fweet miftrcfle fpcake. 

Def. A guiltlcffe death I die • ■ 

Em. O who has done this deed ? 

Def. Nobody ,1 rayfelfeJarcweU: 

Commend me to my kinde Lord,0 farewell. 

Oth. why how foouldfoe be murdere 
Em. Alas, who knowes ? . „ r 

Oth You heard her fay, her feife,tt was not I. 

Em She fayd fo,l muft needs report a truth. 
Oth. She’sdike alyer gone to burning hell, 
T’vvas I that kild her. 

Em. Q,the more Ange l foe. 

And you the blacker deujU. ■ wb6re . 

Oth. She turn’d ro folly, and foe w : a deiull* 

£» Thou doeftbely her audthouartadtcuu 
Oth. She was falfe as water. 

Sm. Thou a t t rath as fire _ heaac „ ly true. 

To fay that Ihe was falfe 0 ^ * i, a ,baodelfe. 
Oth. Cafsto did top her , asKc wy 

O I were damn’d beneath all ^ ’ 

But that I did proceed JgjMgS S1 
To this extremity jthy husband Ln4W V • . 

Em. My husband : 
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Offc. Thy husband. 

E*w. That foe wa* falfe to wcdlocke ? 

Of A. I, with C aftio : nay, had foe bin true. 

It heauen would make me fuch another world 
Ofone intire and perfeft Crifolite, * 

I dc not haue fold her for it. 

Em. My husband? 

Oth. I, twas he that told me firft j 
An honeft man he is, and hates the flime 
That ftickes on filthy deedes. 

Em. My husband? 

Oth. What needs thisiteration? woman, I fay thv husband 

Em. If he fay fo,may his pernicious foule 
Rot halfc a graine a day ; he lies to’th heart, 
a-y c ^°fond of her raoft filthy bargaine. 

f m. Doe thy worft ; 

This deed of thine is no more worthy heauen. 

Then thou waft worthy her. 

Oth. Peace,you were belt. 

a Tho L u h , aft not balfc the P° w « to doe me harme 

As I haue to be hurt : O gull.O dolt ™ C narme » 

As ignorant as dnrt j thou haft done a deed 

If ar 5 i” 1 ? fof chy fwor ^ Ilc make thee know, 

Tho I loft twenty lines : helpe,helpe,0 hclpc ; 

The Moore has kild my Miftre(re,raurder 3 murdcr. 

.. E ?i e S MontanOjGragantiojIagOjWof^r/, 

A/w. What is the matter ? how now Generali ? 

«£*, O>ar ^ ou c L ome H° ? you haue done well, 

Thatmen muft lay their murder onyourneck. 

Gra. VVhat is the matter? 

Em. Difprooue this viilaine, if thou bee’fta man • 

He fayes thou toldft him th 3 t his wife was falfe • > 
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